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\\ ith eager feeding food doth choke the feeder. 

Light Vanitie, infatiatc cormorant, 

Co riuming mcancs fifcne pH^es vpon it felfe; 

This Roy all throne of Kings, this Sceptred I le. 

This earth of Maieft ie, this feate of Mars, 

This oter Eden,demie Paradice, 

This Foretreife built by Nature for her felfe, 
Againftinfe<fh'on,and the hand of Warre 5 
This happy breed ofMen, this little World, 
Thisprecious Stone fet in the SiluerSea, 

Which ferueu^s it in the office of a Wall, 

Or as a Moate defenfiue to a houfe, 

Againft the enuie of lefle happier lands : 

This bleiledplotte, this Earth, this Realme,this England, 
This Nurfe, this teeming wombe of RoyallKings, ° 
reard by their breed, andfamous by theirbirth. 
Renowned in their deeds as farre from home. 

For Chriftian feruice and true chiualrie. 

As is the Sepulchrein ffubborne Iewrie, 

Of the worlds Ranfome, blelTed Maries fonne : 
ns Land offuch deare foules, this deare deareland * 
l>eare for her reputation through the world, 
is now leaced out (I die pronouncing it) 

Like to a tenement and Pelting Farme. 

bound in with thctriumphantSea, 

Whole rock ie Ihoare beates backe the enuious fiege 
Of watry Neptune, is now bound in withlhame, 

With Inkie blottes, and rotten Parchment bonds. 

That England that was wont to conquer others, 

4? ' 1 “ dc u ^™«ft'Uc°nq U eftof itfclfc: 

Ah would the fcandallyanifht with my life, 

How happen were my enfuing death ; 

ior*e. A Ee King is come, deale mildly with his youth. 
Foryoung Cota bang do rage chloT 

Enter the King andjgueene, &c. 

far « our noble Vncle Lancafter? 

n* o .ut(a&t ■ a* tMZ m ** Gaunt 


Richard the Second, 

rxmt. O how that name befits my compofition, 

Old Gaunt indeed, and gaunt^g facing^ * 

Within me griefe hath kept a tediousTafl, 

S who abltaines from meate, that is not gaunt i 
Forflecping England, longtime hauc I watchtj 
Watching IreedesleaneneircleanenelTeis all gaunt; 
The pleaihre thatfome Fathers teedevppon. 

Is my ftricktfaft, 1 meanemy Childrens lookes. 

And therein, faffing haft thou made me gaunt. 

Gaunt am I for the graue, gaunt as a graue, 

Whofe hollow wombe inherits noughthnt bones. 

Kina. Can fickc men play fo nicely with their names . 

Gaunt. No, miferie makes fport to mocke it fclfe. 
Since thou doft feeke to kill my name in me, 

y O mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee. 

" ~~Km> Should dying men flatter thofe that hue i- 

Gaunt. No, no, menliuing flatter thofe that die. 

Vina Thou now a dyingfayft,thou fiatterelt me. 

Gaunt. Oh no, thou dieft, though I the flicker be. 

Kma. I am in health, I breath, I fee thee ill. 

Gait. Now he that made me, knowes lice thee ilh> 
111 in my felfe to fee, and in thee feeing ill. 

Thy death-bed is no letter then the Land, 

Wherein thou lyeft in reputation ficke, 

And thou too carelefle patient as thou art. 

Commit!! thy annoynted body to the cure 
Of thofe Phifitions that ftrft wounded thee: • 

A thoufand Flatterers fit within thy Crowne, 

Whofe compafte is no bigger then thy head}. 

And yet inragedin fo fmall a verge, 

The wafte is no whitlelfer then thy Land : 

Oh had thy Grandfirewith aProphets eye, 
Seenehowhis Sonnesfonnefhoulddeftroyhis tonnes. 
From foorth thy reach he would haue layd thy flume, 
Depoling thee before thou wert polled, 

Which artpofteft now to depofethy felfe. 

Why Coolin wert thou regent of the world, 

It were a lhame to let this Land by Leafe ; 
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